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EPISODE IN A TUNNEL

Malden seated in the train,
Pocket full of money;

Down bLeslde her sits & man—
Mauiden thinks It funny.

Quickly speeds the train slong,
P In a tunnel enters;
Malden's thought most anxiously
On her pocket centers.

Quletly her little hand,
Toward the money steallng,
: Finds a hand already there,
' Robbery revealing.

I Florcely clutches she the hand,
| On hysteries verging,
Whalting till the train shall be
From the dark emerging.

1 Into awmdght now at last
Trala shoots llke n rocket;
Malden fndns she hie her hand
In the stranger's pocket.
—Moadern Sooclety.
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A ROSE OF
NORMANDY

By
WILLIAM R. A. WILBON

\ CHAPTER VIl.—CoxTINUED.

A lute that she had been playing fay
on a ueighboring couch., Her hadds,
xclasped above her bead, grasped fismly

he carved woodwork of the chalr,
‘while her feet were hidden among the
gllken pillows strewn about the floor.
iHer whole attitude was that of de-
dclous, dreamy restfulness, Her eyes
wandered listlessly eo«d€r the trim
Jdawns and the broad tetraces by flights

f steps, over the statues and vasea,

limpses of which could be caught here

nd there amid the varying greens of
the shrubbery. Gazing at the jets of
water rislng out of marble basins, the
precisely arranged flowers and orange
frees lining the walks, she was but
faintly consclous of thelr beautles, for
her eyes followed her thoughts on past
tho park to the river-edge where the
water-lilies grew In wild profusion un-
der the shadows of the tree-enshrouded
bays. Here they reated for a moment,
then on and up to the horizon, beyond
which lay the great clty with its nolsy
teeming life, less than three leagues
away from this retired spot where all
was gquirtude, order and repose,

At length that strange conscions-
ness thut some one was looking at Ler
exerted Its Influence over-her thoughts,
and she involuntarily withdrew her
gaze from ‘the window, 8he turned
fher head and beoheld mademolselle
standing in the doorway, watching her
with a strange expression of mingled
respect and affection; respect, because,
feared as she had been in the atmos-
phere of the court reeking with that
moral miasma that pervaded every-
thing, she could especially appreclate
the beauties of a feminine nature fair
and unpollated; affection, becanse in
the young companion she saw bits of
her own self when at her age: a cer-
tain proud consciousness of birth, a
playful humor at times deliclously
feminine, yet a nature capable of re-
sponding to the sterner duties of life.
Then, too, with all her greatness and
wealth, mademolselle's life had been
esgentinlly n loveless, artificial exist-
ence; hence in the companionship of
this warm, affectlonate young nature,
the ever-living divine maternal ele-

ment within her was satisfied by hav- |

fng something to love,

“Ah! ma mignonne,"” she exclaimed,
&8 soon as their eyes met, “dreaming
agnin! Happy Indeed ought he to be

. 'Who occupies your thoughts;” and go

Ing across the room, she kissed the
girl uffectlonately on the brow as sho
aross from her seat.

Henee blushed furfously at these
words, Mademoiselle noticed her con-
fusion with a start of pain, for in her
salfishness she fondly imagined she

. ¢ould always keep her young rrlnnd

with her,,

“Why should the abject of my
thoughts be, masguline?’ Renes asked
with a mischlevous light in her eye.
*“Why could not those beautiful objects
from the window, the trees and flowers

~ and all, have held my fancy?"

“Wily decelver,” cried mademoiselle,
her anxiety and fears melting away

beneath her companion’s words, “young

Eirls do no( lie dreaming at sight of
woodland and river; only one object
©f thought' ¢ould bring the light ]
aaw In your eyes when ! entered, and
that object js—a man;" and with these
words she removed her head-gear,
which Reneé took and put away
*Coma, tell me, ma cherle, what was
in your thoughts. It will rest me aft-

| er my ride, 1Yen, perhaps, I can tell

you news from tuwn that will interest
you. Let me see, "o liave gone thus
dar; 1| was a man. Now. who could it
be, for you iave met but few? Could

~ it be the Cowate de Miron, that young
. @icapegrace?”

. Renee hiad seated berself upon a foot,

'Mtndlmnwhndnpmw

.y Drotectress’ lap, whose fingers passed

rel.assed with a tender touch
/ ﬁm the masses of her hafr. At

of hers Decanso of his dashing In-
soucinnt manner and ready tongus and
wit. But at the sound of her Chris-
tian name on Renee's lips (the only
person she allowed to use it) her face
lghted up again.

“You are right, Little Wise-Head,”
she replled, caressing her. ‘“‘He 1a no
fit subjoct for your thoughts, although
I eannot go 8o far as you and say that
he 18 bare and rude and cowardly.”

“That he 18 base,” replled Renee,
“I learned from your own lips when
you told me of his duel with the Comte
de Nolse, whose sword broke and
who, disarmed and defenseless, was
run through the heart by the Comte
de Miron. That he I8 rude and cow-
ardly I mjyself learned when In the
city yesterday.”

“How now, ma petite crled mad-
emoiselle In alarm, “1 was with you
nearly all the time myself while we
were In town yesterday. Cannot I
send you from Luxembourg to Madame
de Plene's In my own chalr without
your meeting with mighap?"

Rener then related her adventure
of the day before in full detall, for-
metting, however, the Incldent of the
kissed hand and lost handkerchief.
When she had finished she looked at
her friend triumphantly and awaited

her answer. Mademoiselle was
thoughtful for a moment, then re-
plied:

“That he was a gay and delightful
gort of sinner 1 well knew, but that
he could be ungallant or deal a cow-
ardly blow I did not belleve. How-
ever, I do not know but on the whole
1 am glad It happened, 1 have re-
proached myself much of late for my
selfishness in having him about when
you wera near. He is wildly in love
with you, and I feared lest—"

“Lest 1 should learn to love him
slmply because he was a man, and
witty and clever?”—and the room was
filled with rippling laughter as the
girl gave way to the merriment her
friend's speech had caused,

“No,” she went on, s=ddenly be-
coming serlous, “the man I shall love,
if such there be, must be brave; no
descendunt of Eleanor, wife of Henry
Plantagenet, could ever love a coward.
That he be of gentle hirth I care nol,
although he must be ' truth gentle
and gallant.
and hate the devil, although I would
have him no monk. He mus{ love me
a8 no other person or thing on earth,
and must woo nie, not with soft words
and sighs, but by deeds, with a reck-
less earnestness that shames to hide
{ts love from any one, and which wiil
seek every honorable means to gain
its end. And last and best of all, he
must be true; true to what he deems
right; true to his God, his king, his
friends—and to me,” She slghed as
she stopped & momont. “And so I
shall walt until he comes;" and golng
over to the couch, she plcked up her
lute and sang to a plaintive melody:
Until he comes! Cease, heart, thy trou-

bled beating:

Reserve your strength for mine own

hero's pralse,
Ceuse, lps of mine, less worthy names
repeating;

Peace, troubled soul, through all the

coming days,
Until ho comes, until he comes.

While she sang, mademoiselle looked
ut her with a misty eye, for this sight
into a nature which in depth and ten-
derness was so foreign to her own
roused a strange longing and {aintness
within herself. She shogk off this
feeling as Renee's voice dwelt linger-
ingly on the last words of her song,
and laughingly said:

“Mon Dieu! Such dreams are beauti-
ful, but if those are your standardas, 1
huve no fear of losing You, for belleve
mao,. ma cherie, there 18 no such man
in_France. But,where,gpt you ‘.your
8Weel song?"’ |

Rende agaln’ b'ius'hed af' Wwro t'
this morniag affer Yoi feft for’ 1‘1
I wus lonely: ultwig nothing.y i

He must also fear God

“Tell me (,pmrq. pof  this strangd$ ¢
hnlg‘ht' resu1 pqc,mqisﬂ'li;, phe
#b» 'opportunely

rriv 1o
‘beawty In dl!aln!s? [93.2' Hd tail,

Lk

Jights or fat or Whatepheral mdth ¥ial |
tinguished  the: Teatdréniof Yemwmbinanh |,

manly,. of mldlerly hearing, of high

v[g?{"’ L5 kh""' '"”dﬂm'fp;w
ow he ua (g LT 08 ta
ryow,” was the reply; “sav hmtt'ge was

splrif, ;and chip: oukbiend Yosneras | 108

was full of- gentienespdli v 11540
Mademolee a-%ad HDET DRrFOVlN,

Renea ' spoke. ' The  ea

some other quality' 6t thb'!ﬁu%ﬂg’

volce convinoed | er, #iil

RN R ]

“I' bave ity ma petite. & have: dig!
covered your secret i "ll;ﬂ‘ him you

dreamed when [ ante e cried,

clapping ber hands’ 'lnd Inhghln

heartily, i e LU L
Renee's bluehes! only midedito lbor

merriment. ““Bryg.. it . was. pf his .1
thought," lha D%llen with,
spirit, ‘‘but m th Were_raf

those  6F mli.ty'*!hhn‘ =ui

will ba fought,.one. pm victim: should
beadedlotheliltnf.mcomtldl
Miron's treacherles.'t ?

While speaking tflul. the sound nl
an approaching horse was h gal- |
loping along the aveniie from the main

oy

agine.! /I feared lest in~the duel’ r]

rond. A few. momedts Inter it stopped

at the front of thahouse and presently’

a4 servant appeared. ‘A

from the Sleur de 1a Salle,” he sal
“Admit bim  hére," nplied ‘m

emoiselle. - 1'As for'+you, Renee,’ _,eu

may remalnd’ ooy o0, Rl L Lo
Renee withdrew toward: tlu window

and mademolselln battled herse

colve (he mim,+

opened and Tont! stecd”H

mmc low 'lth an! ﬁm

Tonll's guza wandered about the
Inxurious furnishings of the apart-
ment. 8uddenly ke started as his eyes
fell In ready recognition npon Henee,
ond his hat fell from his grasp, whila
the muttered exciamation “My Rose of
Normandy!" escaped him.,

Mademoiselle, whose attentlon had
been fixed upon her nato, inlshed read-
Ing at this juncture and looked up.

“Tell the Sleur de In Salle I shall be
most happy to grant his request, and

THE

CRAFTY FACEH OF

MIRON,

COMTE DE

that he may eome to-morrow. When
does he sail for those northern shores
and cruel savages the Jesult fathers
write so much ahout?"

“Some two weeks hence; from La
Rochelle; by the ship ‘Salnt Honore,' "
was (he reply, made precise and with-
out polite embelllshment by the agi-
tated state of Tonti's mind,

“And you, Capt. de Tontl, I under-
stand fromn the Prince de Conti that
you accompany the Sieur de la Salle,
a8 llieatenant or partner In his enter-
prise. 1 wish you both success, be-
canse there {8 not so intrepid an ex-
plorer to be found as the Sieur de la
Salle, and because you, as a gallant
and worthy soldler, deserve it. Kindly
carry my message to vour friend, and
acceept my thanks In advance for do-
ing it;" and thus speaking in her
statellest manner, mademoiselle ex-
tended her hand, and Teontl, bending
low 1o kiss it, bowed deferentinlly and
Wis gone.

Hardly had the door closed and
mademolgella had searcely time to lay
aslde her dignity when Renee sprang
up, and, toesing her book high in air,
came dancing across the floor, and,
stopping before her astonished com-
panion, gave one final pirouette and
flung herself into her arms, crying:

“'"Tis he! 'Tis he!”

“He? Whom?" asked mademoiselle,
puzzled atier'words.: -

“The man of yesterday; the one yon
termed thnnnmr knight but a few
moments aga®:y .1

“Ah!"  exclajmed. -mademolselle,
smiling, “Henrl de Tontl. The wind
blows from {hat quarter, does it?"

A flushegd face met hers in earnest
repudiatioh “of ‘it t‘ﬂat her tones Indi-
cated. ‘Wi o

“How feblkish, ma chem Lonuise! Can-
not I butfeel grajeful for his manly
nshlatanro without loving him?" Then
with a hird" effort to appear indiffer-
ont she cht med:

“Wouldi# be: grateful in me not to

feel anxlgps,for bim in his coming
meeting with the Comte de Miron,
kpowing doi'h'to as I'do? Did you

not prajsé: mm yourself' as a gallant
Ebl@Yer? deduvight to.dllow such to

MI beneath, q;,re: rous blow?"
T{uo.“ rF; fed mademoiselle mus-
m- “he'fd & 'frotege’of the Prince de
;}f AN ‘Hag kéndered marvellous
idéd tortherkingy.in his Sicilfan
-datm!llgn.il@ho{ Which Louis has for-
ﬂl!en anl n we him (o go to
the’ “3}%!&0&&"' She then re.
:;{:‘ho Kstovy '@ “Toiti's iron hand
Her ik 'his gallant deeds she had

ru&m R"f“ . Jjstened , eagerly, her
;q}augparki z d. ‘her breath coming
‘gHort, qulck gasps.

going
m‘#mﬁamd nbildea this and stopped.
b t tall mmd more, mon Dieu!

"ahall byt jodd fuel to the flames
ﬁh!hudnomp éﬂ an, soldier has al-
tonqx li,g e, wmon bijou, do

uﬂ.’\ hmk nur Hekrt over him. He Is
a t to smily ealyeu heard him say,
fwith! oy frlend the Siepr de ln Salle,
helgreat qxp;l Ter, Lo New France, to
.be lost in ‘somé g4tage Wild, or settle

Mown, mariy‘acing In woman (they

Il them squaws, I believe), and dis-
‘Hppéar ‘from. ,pur-_; slght. However, to
please you and for once do.a good act,
! am- At your ‘Service to carry out any
rou may' sufigest to save our sol-
or kn htmmdm make it the more
reompletély your gwn ald that you give

him Rshull pl Jmost trusted serv-
ant and all OB5es8 AL your serv-
fce, Now M Mt sbe about the quar-

Tor the wew Eugtish horse that ar-

ves (o-mqrrgy, nddieu, ma petite,”
tnd klﬁu;:

: a half-motherly,

'hnlf-nlstart{ tmhfh , 8he left the
room, a3
‘Renee, left! alane, Bented herself be-
llda the om.vlnﬁow. and burying her

ﬁ in her, :m . she strove to think

louu pl save the man who but

‘ag |oly was:—* ‘Take =ot from
ng. M.mﬂlﬂtumﬂhm
sho ‘equals.’ "—N, Y. Herald.

Apartment, anfA Hehtad np with & ol
Ister smile us he rowognized the sleep
er and saw that she was alome, while
with a deft motion of the hand he
speedily cut off a locr of her halr and
disappenred a8 mysteriously as he
had come

FIIAPTER VIIL
DEVOTED T0O NATURAL HIATONY,

EXHIBITISOG THE LIFE OF COURT

BUTTERFLIES, A GLIMIPSE AT THE

KING BUTTERFLY, AND HOW A

SPIDER BPINS 1118 WED.

It was already past one o'clock when
La Balle and Tont! approached Lhe
Louvre. On the grand staircase they
were passed by several personagea who
hurried on without noticing theun.
Othern followed behind more slowly
A steady stream of humanity flowhd
up the broad siairs and on into the
Grand Balle; gay, laughing faces the
most of them, with here and there the
grave looks of a priest. QGallants &~
plenty in rich attire; sroldlers fresh
from the field with bold glances for
the women, and a haughty stare and
a hand touching the sword-hilt for tha
men about them; here and there an of-
ficer of the king's guards; ladles of the
court with halr dressed a la hurluburlu,
cheeks marked by the rouge-pot and
the patch, and gowns of rarest beauty
and exiravagant cost. Here 100 came
Racine, the tragle wmuse of his age;
Bolleau, the Horace of France; La Fon-
talne, the irifler in words; and Madame
de Sevigne, whose virtue and literary
talent were destined to {mmortallize
her name when those of the many
beautiful women of this infamous court
who far outghone her in witchery, wit,
and wickedness would be preserved
only In the mildewed pages of some
long-forgotten chronicle of the day.

It wa= tlhirough such a crowd that La
Balle and Tontl made their way and
mingled with the throng that filled
the Grand Salle, His majesty dined
alone In his own apartment at one
end, and it was to behold him and
bask In the voyal presence and per-
chance gain the royal ear or the king«
Iy smile (depending on the sex of the
person), when he appeared for a time
in public befarg he rethed to his eabl-
net to take wp affairs of state with
his minister, that this gay company
had assemblod, La Salle bowed right
and left, for h's own star was im the
nseendant and he had many fridnds,
Tontl, tco, recognized a few of hi: ae-
quaintances in the crowd, to whomi he
nodded or spoke a fow words.

ITo Be Continued.)

Tlis aviable Estate.

“When | come into my landed estate
I'll bet nobody will put me out,” said
a Broadway philosopher affer listen-
Ing to a tale of woe by a friend who
had recently lost his place in the Coun-
try through the foreclosure of a mart-
zZage,

“Why 1 dldn't know you owned Any
real estate.'

“I don't now, butl am very pos-
itive of having some later on. It
will be a very snug retreat, too—abso-
lutély private, although in a populous
neighborhood. There will be several
other advantages, too. It will be free
from taxes and I'll be exempt from
jury duty."

“Isn't that fine! I congratulate you.
Wish I could inherit something lke
that. Where is your place?"

“The grave.”

The other man s=ald nothing furiher
about the injustice of foreclosing mo >
gases.—N. Y. Hearld,

No Time for Fools.

When Geo. Westinghouse, as a young
inventor, was trying to Interest cap-
{talists In his automatic brake, the de-
vice which now plays so important s
part in the operation of railroad trains,
he wrote a letter to Commodore Cor-
nellus Vanderbilt, president of the New
York Central Rallroad company, care-
fully explaining ihe details of the in-
vention. Very prompily his letter
came buck to him, Indorsed In big,
serawling letters, in the hand of Com-
modore Vanderbilt,—*I have no time
to waste on fools." Afterwards, when
the Pannsylvania railrcad had taken up
the automatic brake und it was prov-
ing very euccessful, Commodore Van-
derbilt sent young Mr. Westinghouse
a request to call on him, The Inventor
returned the letter, indorsed ‘on the
bottom a&s follows: *1 have no time to
waste on foals."—8uccess.

Asssvting MHerself.

The girl went to her mother. “Mam-
ma,” she said, Charlie Jones has
asked me to marry him." = *““What!" be-
gan the mother, “you marry that
softheaded, ugly looking little anip?
He hasn't a thimbleful of brains In
his head. He couldn’t support you."
“Father seems to think I'd be a fool
to merry him,” sald the girl. *Ob,
he does, does he?' came from her
mother, “well, we'll show that old msa
a thing or two. Accept Charlis to-
night and set the wedding for aoext

week I'll let your father know I''m
runnicz this family!"—Kansag City
Times.

Delights of Equallty,

“Almost every wan s a loser bj
being elevated above the sphere kL
which he is habituated,” said tha
late Senator Morrill in discusslang b
subject of equality. “The word equal
s used very freely In America, Lul
its real meaning Is little understood
waa | AS & condition of cold fact, an equw
is that which a man of taleat wili
seldom find among- his superiors
“When (he Duke of Orleans propused
‘to make Fontenelle perpetual presideal
of the Academy of Rclences ':: ™

SICK HEADAGHE
CARTERS

Posltively eured by
these Little Pills,

They also relleve Din-
tress from Dyspepaia, In-
Algestion and Too Hoarty
Eating. A perfoct rem.
edy for Dizziness, Naawes,
Drowsiness, Bad Tists
In the Mouth, Coated
Tongus, Paln in tho Bides,,
ITORPID LIVER, They
regulato tho Bowels, Purely Vegetabla,

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. |

Genuine Must Bear |
Fac-Simile Signature

m

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES,

IIIKEI'S HEADACHE PII'IIERS
KLY CURE HEADACH

NEURM.GIA AND FE?ERS

Price 10e. Thousands use and indorse them

CONTAIN NO NARCOTICS, Hold for twenly years
—

R
S.

Have an Advantage.

The Russian students ssem to have the
advantage of the Amoerican studenta il
things considered A revolution i sube
stantinlly an distracting and  bhrutal as
foothall, and there isn't 8o strong a tant

of protessionaliem sbout it.—Life.
= righetions
Cures Cancer, Blood Poison and
Scrofula,
If you have blocd polson producing |
eruptions, pimples, uleers, swaollen gl ane d,
bumps and risings, burning, ite hing wki n,

copper-colored spots or rash on the skin,
mucous patches in mouth or throat, fall-
ing hair, bone pains, ald rheumatism or
foul catarrh, take Botani¢c Blood Halm (B.
B. 13,). It kilis the poison in the blood;
woon all sores, eruptions heal, hard swe Al
ingan subside, aches and pains stop and |
a perfect cure is made of the worst cases
of Blood Poison.

For Cnarvcers, tumors, swellings, eati
sored, ugly ulcers, persistent pimples
all kinds, take B. T‘I B. 1t destroys the
eancer poison in the blood,
of all kinds, cures the worst humors or
suppuratin swellings,  Thousands cured
by B. B. B. after all else fails, B. B, B.
composed of pure botanie ingredients, Tm-
proves the digestion, makes the blood pure
and 1vich, stops the awful itching and all
sharp, shooting pains. Thoroughly tested
for tnirty years, Drugzists, 1 per bottle,
with complete directions for home cure,

AN ARTIST IN HIS LINE.

Merchant of the Pave Displays Gen-
ius Worthy of a Higher
Calling.

A man with shrewd gray eves walked
along the busy down-town street, care-
fully observing everything., Sude lrnl\ he
pausad, then rushed toward a rain- pipe wt-
tached to n building and rammed his cane
into il, The familiar equealing of a rat
pierced the air, relates Youth's Compan-

ion.
All daughters of Eve within hearing 1'ft-

ed thewr skirts and fled the place, Men
and boys began to crowd around. Peo-
ple came from across the street. Caria
and cabs halted,
".*-.n', _mister, that stick isn't long
tnm'-l " shouted a newsboy,
Somebody go and get a terrier,” sug-
g‘(‘ﬁtm' anather.
Evidently the owner of the shrewd gray

eyes aid not desire advice, but intended
to dedl with that rat asceording to his
own fancy. He paid not the slightest at-
tention te the remarks, but munnmd
orously to ply his cane.

"Lt Imn come out
dll;“- i« ]\

i ut your kand in and grab him by
tail!’

“Say, why
I.hnr. cane®”’

“Blow smoke up the pipe!”

At last the =tar performer glanced <
his shoulder—the crowd was packed and
Jammed behind him, and two ]u-.-]:th-r on
the outskirts were struggling to make an
opening—ihe “psychological moment” was
come.

The man removed something
tween his ieeth, and L)hlll*l.l
the crowd,

“Here wou are, gentlomen!” Iu‘ rrM
“The cleverest invention yet ma Wil
inson’s weird and wonderful pate nt whiste,
lmitates everything from a mt to a
thinoceros!  Embrace
enteitain your friends, make the children
happy nly a few left, and thme going
like wildfire, st ten cents apiece!

il paiat

When a woman wants to love a man she
finds no difficulty in believing he has an
attractive personality.—Philadelphia Bul-

tin,

INCIPIENT CONSUMPTION.

How Food Headed Off the Insidious
Disease,

The happy wife of a good old-fash-
foned Mich, farmer says:

"In the spring of 1902 I was taken
glck—a general breaking down, as ft
were. | was excessively nervous, could
not sleep well at night, my food
seemed to do me no good, and I was
80 weak I could scarcely walk acrosa
the room,

“The doctor sald my condition was
due to overwork and close confinement
and that he very much feared that
consumption would set in. For several
months I took one kind of medicine
after another, but with no good effect
—in fact, I seemed to grow ;worse. |

“Then I determined to qult all medl-
cines, give up ccffeo and see what
Grape-Nuts food would do for mé. I

and then wet the

don't you use the Lig end of

from bes
it toward |

heals cancer |

Sample free and prepaid by writing Bl '-1
Balm Co. Atlanta. Ga. Deseribe tronble
and free I::Lw'ift:.ll advice also sent in sealed |
letter.
s =S oermar o

It i sometimes diffienit to convinee &
voung man that all the world loves a
over ¢ ‘ter he hne met the dear girl's fa-
ther.—. uicago Daily News

-

Lewis' Ringle Binder straight 5S¢ cigar. |
Made of utrr: quality tobaceo. Your deal-
er or Lewis' Fuactory, lourm, .

the
|

wer

your opportunily, i

began to eat Grape-Nuts with sugar [}

THE SON OF HIS FATHER.

Irate Pedagogius Cleverly Reproved
by His Bagacious Off-
spring.

———

A professor of mathematics in & leads
dng New England eolle ge haid been much
annaoyml I the studenta coming to clams
withthe ieir tl‘llhﬂukﬁ Various reas
gn were anwn One man snid that some
né had borrowed his book, relates Judge,

,'.I"'ﬂmln no excuse,” waid the irate pros
fessor, “'Hereafter your work and youg
(LGhR are to be here. Any man who fails
ddobring them will be marked zero,
cuge ¢4 any kind will be laken,”

Xhe professor's son was a member of
this cluss, and was the first one to be
c.ul‘-i up at the next recitation.

‘A !arn problem 14 at the board,” called
lhﬂ woflessor,
Pardon me, professor,’
“bul 1 haven't my hook.’
“Haven't your beok?” roared the pro
feasor. He wan doubly angry because
his own son was the first offender,
“Didn’t you hear what 1 said yesters
dn'.""
“Yea, professor; but my father bor
rowed my book last night, and he didp’s
bring it back,

No ex-

mid  his sonj

eiidpi—
Quite Different.
“Pa, what's the difference between »
profossion and a trade?”
“The man who works at a trade qnits
when his eight hours are up. The man

who followa a professicn has to keep on
until his work is done."—Chicago Record-
Herald.

—e

A New Being.

Shepard, IiL, Jan 8th (Special) —Mers,
Barah E. hnun who is residing here, sa
she feols like A New Being,” Tthough nl)ll
is in her fifty-seventh year, Why?

| cause she has taken Dodd’s Kidney I‘nI!.l
that well known medicioe that has pos
new life inte ald bodies, and has come
a8 a God-eend into homes of sorrow and
suffering. She says;—
N~ one knows what awful torture 1
suffered wit h I.m\ummum and Kidng
| Trouble, until 1 got eured by Dodd’s I\n{
ney Pills. This grand remedy drove the
Rheumatism out of my boe Iy, nothing else
| ever did me any good. Doad's Kidnay
Pills are worth one humlmi times their
price, for they liave made me, though 1
am fifty-seven years old, a new being. 1
am n hetter shape now than | uave veen
for many vears, and I owe it all to Dodd’s
| Kidoey Pilla.”

-

Breast for Medals,

"'qu':‘n-:.rh'ully stout the general ie

| getting. Yes; fan't it fortunate? Othere
wise he wouldn't be able to wear all his
| medals.”"—The Tattler.

- —
N. W. Ayer & Bon, Philad elphia, the
“ Keeping-Evor. Lmntmulj At-It"  advertis.
ing agents, have sent out thelr ealendar for
+ 19009 whilch as usual is a very handsome and
useful oficenccessory. Theedition Ialimited.
While they last ¢ opies may be had by sends
Ing 25 cents to the firm named above.

The successfal tmplv nowadays are the
reformeors,” remarked the ;-ﬂru-tll. citizen,
“Yes,” answered Senator Sorghum, “I be

licve Ilnt reform is actually getting aro un 4
to n l'asis where 1t can be made to pay.’=
Washington Star.

-

A QGuaranteed Cure for Piles.

Itehing, Blind, Bleeding, Protruding Pilea.

Drugeists are anthorized to refund money H

PazoOrsTaesT failstocure infto14days. 50e
s

Cheerfulness is a wirtue hard to prae
| tice when you pemsist in indulgence in
| late suppers and manufactured “happi-
pess," —Chicago Tribune,

Piso’s Cure for Consumption is an infalli-
' ble medicine for cuushs and colds.—N, W,

Bamuel, Ocean Grove. N, J., Feb. 17, 1500,
‘—-—-—-—

It is & bad idea to put friendship and
love to the test. It ia better to believe
that they really exist.—St. Louis (lobe-
Democrat,

e

You alwars get full value in Lewis' Sin-
gle Binder straight 5¢ cigar. Your dealer
| or Lewis’ I'.u'ur\‘ Ienr:a. il

| A girl may weigh 200 pounds, and still
think of htr:- ! 48 a ray of sunsihne in
some fellow's life. =N, ¥. 'll.nu.'i

is a positive cure for all those painful
silments of women. It will entirely
cure the worst forms of Female Com~

lllnu. Inflammation and Ulceration,
and Displacements and conse-
pinal Weakness, and

quent

is lis
lrly uhpted to the Change qrmw&
It will surely eure,

Backache.

Weakness than any other remedy the
world has ever known. lthalmoctln-
hlm];le 'ilgnmch ciuu.
expels mors in an early stage of
development. That ¥

its use. Under circum-
stances it acts in hlrn-*th the

T s

It has cured more cases of Female

It dissolves l.nd el
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